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Answer these questions in your home learning book.
1.  Make a poster advertising Anna’s oranges.
2. What is Grandfather’s plan?
3. What was the walk to market like? Did Anna enjoy it? Why?
4. Why did Anna use her money to buy the oranges?
5. Did Anna enjoy her day? Explain your answer. 
6. What lesson was Grandfather trying to teach Anna?
7. [bookmark: _GoBack]Did you enjoy this story? Why? Why not? 
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her grandfather went slowly because they

were an old man and a small girl unused
to walking to market. All the other people
jostled and pushed past them. Sweat poured
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—. At last they reached the place where

Grandfather was too old to walk back and
the market women haggled and screamed

forth in the hot busy city.
“Maybe Mama or Auntie or Uncle could

walk with me, Grandfather,” Anna said.
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Grandfather led the way to the frujt sellers,
He filled Anna’s basket with the best
oranges. The bright coins from yesterday
were still in Anna’s pocket. She took therm
out and gave them to the orange seller.
Grandfather nodded.

Back and forth they went. Back and forth.
Sweat stained Grandfather’s shirt.

“They are all busy with their work,
Grandfather said. “I will not give them
more.”

Tears poured quietly down Anna
Hibiscus’s face.

When afternoon came, Grandfather
Q= ‘ . . - went to rest and Grandmother joined Anna
Hibiscus. Anna walked on and on, the
heavy orange basket

on her head. She did

not stop. Not once.
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When night fell, Grandfather was Wwaiting
for Anna at the gate. The girls were there

too. Everybody had big smiles on their faces.

“Any time she is bored of the quiet
compound,” he said, “any time she is

tired of the peace and the quiet ...

“This one small girl -ol”
s all girl work hard-o!” the well, Anna Hibiscus now knows what
gate g ned. it is to work hard!”
“Carry enough orange for all of us to sell g g
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“Well done-o! Well done!” : B 0000
Grandfather led Anna Hibiscus into the
compound. Her feet had blisters, her head

was aching and her legs were sore. Her ears | \\W . :

were ringing from the car horns. Her throat m 5 BATIRNEZ S\ : //rx IS

and eyes were stinging with sweat and dust , .

and fumes. But Anna was smiling too.
“Grandfather, send her work again-o!”

called the girls.
Anna Hibiscus’s grandfather laughed.
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